ACT ONE
ADELA: What did you want me to do?
AMELIA: If Mother sees you, she'll drag you by your hair!
ADELA: I had a lot of illusions about this dress. Fd planned to put it
on the day we were going to eat water-melons at the well. There
wouldn't have been another like it.
MARTIRIO: It's a lovely dress.
ADELA: And one that looks very good on me. It's the best thing
Magdalena's ever cut.
MAGDALENA: And the chickens, what did they say to you?
ADELA: They presented me with a few fleas that riddled my legs.
[They laugh.]
MARTIRIO: What you can do is dye it black.
MAGDALENA: The best thing you can do is give it to Angnstias for
her wedding with Pepe el Romano.
ADELA [with hidden emotion]: But Pepe el Romano ...
AMELIA: Haven't you heard about it?
ADELA: No.
MAGDALENA: Well, now you know!
ADELA: But it can't be!
MAGDALENA: Money can do anything.
ADELA: Is that why she went out after the funeral and stood looking
through the door?
[Pause.]
And that man would...
MAGDALENA: Would do anything,
[Pause.]
MARTIRIO: What are you thinking, Adela?
ADELA: I'm thinking that this mourning has caught me at the worst
moment of my life for me to bear it.
MAGDALENA: You'll get used to it,
ADBLA [bursting out, crying with rage]: I will not get used to it! I can't
be locked up. I don't want my skin to look like yours. I don't
want my skin's whiteness lost in these rooms. Tomorrow Tm
going to put on my green dress and go walking in the streets. I
want to go out!
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